


Learning to Let Go

by Nerdy Frostfire



Category: Frozen
Genre: Fantasy, Hurt-Comfort
Language: English
Characters: Elsa
Status: Completed
Published: 2016-04-22 11:36:27
Updated: 2016-04-22 11:36:27
Packaged: 2016-04-27 12:30:36
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,547
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Learning to Let Go - Elsa's POV during her escape up the North Mountain while letting go of her past. And yes, I added the part where she sings. [Just thought it'd be relieving to write something about freedom to let go of some emotions I feel like I've been hiding for too long] /one shot/





	Learning to Let Go

It swirled in my head.

Images

Images of Anna's teal eyes looking directly at me, pleading for me to grant them my blessing of they're marriage.

The look of shock and fear plastered onto the faces of the people who saw what I did.

"_**The snow glows white on the mountain tonight, not a footprint to be seen."**_

And voices

I can still hear her voice.

She called out to me but I dared not to give her recognition.

"_**A kingdom of isolation"**_

It happened so fast.

I didn't have the time to think twice on what I had to do to protect her and my people from what a monster I was without risking any lives.

Instead I let my instinct do that for me.

"_**And it looks like I'm the queen"**_

And now here I am… hiking up a mountain in the cold thin air… analysing what I did wrong and what I should've done to make it right.

The wind howled and blew against me, the cold was barely enough to bother me. But yet it defined me.

"_**The wind is howling like this swirling storm inside."**_

I stopped and looked back… I looked back on how far I had run.

On how much I had risked tonight.

As I stared miserably into the mountains, I remembered the same look on her face… the look of that Papa's and Mama's when they saw what I had done that night.

That night when I had risked Anna's life

"_**Couldn't keep it in, heaven knows I tried"**_

Then they had…

Confined me…

"_**Don't let them in,"**_

Made me stay away from Anna because they said it was the right thing to do.

"_**Don't let them see"**_

I struggled every single moment of my life hiding.

"_**Be the good girl you always have to be."**_

I wasn't allowed to express my emotions.

"_**Conceal,"**_

It tortured me every second to think that I could never be the daughter they wished I was.

"_**Don't feel,"**_

How foolish I was… thinking that I could conceal it forever.

"_**Don't let them know"**_

I stared with hatred at my glove. It had defined the girl whom they wanted me to be, even though that's not me.

"_**Well now,"**_

It's about time I let that girl go.

"_**They know!"**_

I pulled it away and watched it fly away, getting caught in the wind and far from me.

My hands shivered at the thought of what I was going to do next but I didn't hesitate

"_**Let it go"**_

I stared in awe at the snowflakes that danced at my fingertips.

"_**Let it go"**_

I remembered a little trick I used to do.

I turned and swirled my hands.

Snow moved at my command, sticks and stones matched and I admired the finished piece of work done before me.

"_**Can't hold it back anymore"**_

A snowman

I smiled from ear to ear

"_**Let it go"**_

I did the same again and summoned snow to float in mid-air.

"_**Let it go"**_

I felt a new warmth in my heart to see what beauty I could be able to do.

Why had they made me even conceal them in the first place?

"_**Turn away and slam"**_

I slammed my arms behind me and the snow fell at an instant

"_**The door"**_

The sudden thought of their accusations went back at me, and I felt myself going on at it again.

So I swayed my arms away and decided to let go of it. I summoned snow to float gracefully

"_**I don't care"**_

What point is there now that they now know about it? Certainly none. I was alone now; they didn't have to worry about me anymore.

"_**What they're going to say"**_

Wind blew against me and I felt myself one with it.

"_**Let the storm rage on."**_

And one more thing…

"_**The cold never bothered me anyway"**_

I snapped my long cape off, I no longer needed it.

I walked up further into the mountain and explored my new surroundings

"_**It's funny how some distance"**_

The thought of how far I've come, it was overwhelming.

But in a good way

"_**Makes everything seem small"**_

I looked back and realized how far I was. They'd never find me here…

"_**And the fears that once controlled me"**_

And here I'm free from my fears, and I could be whoever I wanted to be!

"_**Can't get to me at all!"**_

In excitement, I ran up and found a large gap between the other sides of the mountain.

"_**It's time to see what I can do"**_

Thinking fast, I pushed at myself

"_**To test the limits and breakthrough"**_

I found that half part of a staircase had been formed.

"_**No right, no wrong"**_

I examined it curiously

"_**No rules for me"**_

Cautiously, I stepped on it.

The frost that had covered it had vanished, revealing solid ice beneath.

"_**I'm free"**_

I could feel my heart racing again and I wasted no time stepping up and placing my hands on both sides of it.

"_**Let it go! Let it go!"**_

It continued to form at my very command!

Happiness overwhelmed me as I saw what I was able to do.

"_**I am one with the wind and sky!"**_

I sang loudly into the night air with glee as I ran up the end and stepped back onto the snow.

"_**Let it go! Let it go!"**_

I admired the brief occasions of snow sparkling. I've never really felt so happy in my entire life!

"_**You'll never see me cry!"**_

And that's the truth! Why would I even cry when I don't have anyone to make me miserable? Adrenaline rushed through my veins once again and I ran up the centre on the cliff before stomping my foot on the soft snow.

"_**Here I stand!"**_

Ice formed beautifully beneath my feet.

It spread across the ground, forming into a shape of a graceful snowflake.

"_**And here I'll stay"**_

I eyed at it, thinking of what I might be able to do this time.

"_**Let the storm rage on"**_

An idea struck me.

I imagined myself a large structure.

I _pulled_ myself up.

A large structure of ice arose from the pattern.

Walls of shimmering blue formed at every side, snowflakes danced, and for a moment…

So did I

"_**My power flurries through the air and into the ground"**_

I turned and waved my hands up.

Snow danced and traced patterns on the walls.

Ice formed at the ceiling and pulled out a magnificent ice chandelier.

I looked at every bit of my new surroundings. This… could be my home. For once I could be free!

"_**I'm never going back"**_

And if I want to be free, I needed to let go of my past. I pulled out the small golden crown that had been rested on my head just this morning.

I hesitated to throw it away.

But what better way is to let go of my past if I got rid of this?

"_**The past is in the past!"**_

And so I threw it.

Caring less where it landed.

My voice echoed in the halls,

"_**Let it go!"**_

Before I knew it, I pulled my fixed hair off and let go of the bangs that I ever kept to lightly fixed.

"_**Let it go!"**_

A thick braid flowed on my shoulders and I smiled at it.

Another idea came to me and I pulled at my fingers again.

"_**And I'll rise like the break of dawn!"**_

Ice overtook the cloth of my coronation dress.

It embedded itself on it, replacing dark green, gold and black with pure and shimmering ice blue.

"_**Let it go!"**_

I raised my arms up, eyeing the ice that changed the ones of black.

_**"Let it go!"**_

I pushed my hands behind me and allowed a trail of ice forming at the back of my dress. I could feel that a new cape had been formed behind me. I smiled from ear to ear at the sight of it.

_This_ cape was _so much _preferable.

I walked up to the new ice balcony. Smiling my brightest, I could see the rays of light pink and violet, and I knew the sun had already arisen.

The view was breathtaking itself.

_**"That perfect girl is gone"**_

And I meant that.

_**"Here I stand"**_

I held both my arms out wide as if to present myself to the world. And that I was proud of who I was and what I could do.

_**"In the light of day!"**_

Entering the middle of the balcony, I felt the temptation of scraming out loud. I _had_ to! And I've never been able to do that in _thriteen_ years!

_**"Let the storm rage..."**_

I sucked up all my breath before...

_**"ONNNN~!"**_

My voice echoed into the mountains, and I honestly would care less if I caused an avalanche or something! I felt my heart racing and my soul flying free.

I gasped for air for a minute before putting my arms down and saying...

_**"The cold never bothered me anyway"**_

With a quick turn, I grabbed the end of my cape, stepped in and shut both doors behind me.

If this really was just another dream... I'd rather not wake up... _Ever_.


End file.
